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Meddlin 3 ’ Matron Maddens Masai Die Hose 


rough tribe that still uses 
spears. Each person paid $5 to 
go into the village to admire 
the cow-dung houses and hand- 
made spears. 

But this wasn't enough for the 
Chatham matron. She also admired 
the bead jewelry being worn by a 
Masai girl, The matron, breaking 
the set rules of staying with 
the tour, broke off and began 
bargaining for the necklace. 

They agreed on $10, but the 
girl, who had seen matrons be- 
fore, soon began raising the 
price. Before long, other tribes- 
men were info the dispute, They 
began grabbing and pulling at 
the matron's clothes and jewelry. 

The matron fled in a panic 
and raced back to the tour, 
where the guide came to her 
rescue. He told the Masai chief 
that the girl had better fork 
over the necklace, which she 
did. Then the tour bus left the 
village, along with the molest- 
ed matron and her new necklace. 

"It was quite an experience," 
said the matron, safely back 
home where she loves telling 
about her adventure. — RH 


A well known Chatham figure 
is back from a hunting trip 
that cost $191. He brought home 
seven grouse at $27 each, along 
with a terrible cold. The Nose 
sniffles. 

* * * 

The Nose was blown over the 
news that yet another dog on 
South Main Street has taken to 
biting people. This one even 
made her way into the business 
district and bit three people. 

The Nose declines to name the 
dog since this column traffics 

not in hard news but gossip. 

*** 

Bootlegged Item: The Nose was 
alarmed to spot a certain elder- 
ly green car parked in front of 
First Piedmont. But the car has 
been seen since going around the 
town. Apparently, First Piedmont, 
which has garbage trucks large 
enough for the green car, turn- 
ed it away . 

*** 

The Nose notes a sheriff's 
sale notice tacked up on the 
side of Powell Hotel on Main 
Street. The plate of the car 
being sold is: 


A Chatham matron is just back 
from an African safari. 

In an interview, the matron, 
who is the staff's grandmother, 
told all about the wild animals 
she saw. She related seeing a 
wild boar being born, and then 
the baby boar ran off so his 
father wouldn't eat him. 

The real excitement started 
when she and other matrons told 
the guide they wanted to go to 
a village of Masai, a pretty 

SIPELATS CAT, 
THAT 3 S THAT 

Llewellyn F. Coles, 8, of 
Java has reported the death of 
his cat, who was mashed in the 
road. There are no plans to buy 
a new cat, Mr. Coles said. 

The cat , who did not have a 
name, was one of a long line of 
cats in the Coles family. He is 
survived by 24 immediate rela- 
tives, all living in the Coles 
home, which was open last year 
for Garden Week. 

Mr. Coles said that no one 
was very sad about the cat. 

All this means that at nine 
lives per cat, there are 216 
more cat lives at the Coles 
home, — CH 

Quote of thie Issue 

One nine-year-old girl to 
another: "My friend has two 
brothers, and they're both 
boys ! " — EH 
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Last winter we urged Mr. Ben 
Davenport, who is in the fuel 
oil business, to erect a large 
thermometer so people could see 
the temperature. Mr. Davenport 
told us that he looked into the 
possibility but that the right 
kind of thermometer would cost 
about $10,000. "It nearly knock- 
ed me off my feet," Mr. Daven- 
port said, adding that he might 
reconsider if business picks up 
in the future. 

Since Chatham so badly needs 
a thermometer, we urge one of 
the rich banks in town to con- 
sider it. — BK 


"I WORK 2" 

But perhaps not enough. 

* * * 

The Nose reports reliable ru- 
mors that a mature Chatham lady 
is being paid court by auditors 
of the IRS. The Nose twitches. 

* * * 

The Nose knows who has fleas 
on her knees. And where she got 
them! 

* -k * 

The historical society noted 
recently that in 1849 "Thomas 
Fitzgerald's hog run mad" here 
in town. Better Loretta than a 
raging hog ! 



